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After he had gone I observed a couple
of large " country" boats lying under
the opposite bank, and offered a reward
to some villagers if they would go across
and get them, while I promised to drive
off with the rifle, whose wonderful range
they had just witnessed, any assailants
who might try to interfere with them.
A few manjees (boatmen) volunteered for
the job, and, by wading in shallow parts
and swimming in deeper ones, soon suc-
ceeded in crossing the river, each of
them taking with him a long bamboo
pole. They took possession of the boats
without being molested, and had got
them half way across to our side when
a few matchlock men appeared, running
along beside the river and firing at them.
A couple of shots from the Lancaster,
however, very quickly persuaded them to
take themselves out of its reach; and
the boats were at length safely moored
under the protection of the police picquet.
It was not often that anything of
interest happened, and the days some-
times passed rather monotonously. On